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Contemporaneous essay on the non-publishing 
histroy of Whitewash 


Some time ago I apparently saw this essay in a file folder with the essay's title 

when in the basement. I broughijkt upstdrs to read and then forgot to until I saw the 

file folder under something ih my office that I removed to file.Bo, I read it.lt pro- 

x 

babljj, dates to early 1965. It represents only the very earliest days of my efforts to 
get the book published. In reading it I could readily identify those whose names I 
omitted. That was probably because I'd intended to submit it to a publication with a 
"Speaking Out" department. 

I can fix the date at about May or *^une 1965 because that is when I was sent to 
Max Wilkinson by the appropriate editor of the old Saturda y Eveni n g Post . He wanted to 
have the serial rights , then worth more to the author than the adbance he might expect. 

He first sent be to Sterling Lord. Even with a done deal that required no work of him, 
a ffee commission, he refused to touch the subject. The Post editor, as I remember John 
Appleton, then sent me to Wilkinson. 

The first person who went big for the book at Pocket Books was an editor, Eugene 

Prakapis. It was excitedly approved all the way up to the then majority owner of Simon & 

Schister, Boris Shimkin. He feared being added to the indictments over the fraudulent 

book they's publisher. Calorie a Don't Count. P rakapis referred the book in my presence to 

Boubleday, explaining their reason for declining it and praising it highly. 

Frederick Praeger personally rejected the book recommended to him by his director 

of special projects, Mort Puner, friend of a friend of mine. 

I later learned that Wilkinson was E. Howard /hunt's agent and that Hunt used the 

Idttauer and Wilkinson office as his secret office in New York, from which he had a private 

" line to his Washington office, which waa not in the main CIA building. From the way in whihh 
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Wilkinson spoke to me it is apparent that “ant killed the book for the CIA fkfa C]y{ 

I later learned that the probable reason B ameJ Rosset refused even to look at the 

book was the bad taste in his wouth over Mark Lane. He paid Lane an advance to write such 

a book and never got either the manuscript or the return of the advance. My source on that 

was Lane's then agent, Oscar Collier. 

Years laterm thorugh his counsel and friend, Rosset hired me to decide whether what 

latfer appeared as Appointme nt in Dallas w as a legitimate book. I proved it was a fake, 

he offered to flto it as a novel, and Hugh McDonald refused to accept that. Rosset offered 

McDonald $20,000 in advance. McDonald later made much more. His agent then had been a 

. 

replacement agent for me, John Starr. John was a disaster. He never sk even check the 
incomplete accountings he got from Dell and never got a contract offered for Oswald in 
New Orleans signed and that let Dell back out on the deal. 

This is but the beginning of what is to a degree recorded in the file drawer labelled 
"BOOK" in which what notes I made and some correspondence is filed. 



